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'  *Chatt'cingat youas Troups of fmaller- Fowl, 


And your late Tipfi'd mule ('tishop'd again, 
_ FHas after th34orge caſt ſettled her Brain. 
Vouchſafe t'admit -your Brother to your fight, 
: Who yet comes more to parley then to fro ve. 


-A lickoriſb Lnging to my pallate came ; 
.-AFeatof wit Llook'd for, but, alas! 


Forc'd to claim-kinidred with a Bal'ad ſheet? 
*Mctheughcs it could not'be, Veld's noble vain, 
.Should-dwizd e thus into a Dogg'rel. firain, 
. - "Whoſe Muſe of yore did'oa a Loyal &. ing, 
\  'Tciumphant Georgi:ks, and brave (arolrſing, 
© His Languageflowing, and his fancics fine, 
__ -Rich-a$his face, and ſparkling as his wize 
| *Thathcſhou'd now inbobbling Mcezre creep, 
”  ?Thatr (like his Sermons) only invites to ſleep. 
| _ ButFle not 46s, Act the'glory due 

EUnto this Doughty Fext, 'on ſecond view 


_ _ YWho but a DoFor 5kill din all the Arts, 
 *'Tamircea Text iu fonr and Lent y parts, | 
- *So apnly could Commence his bumble T hank', 


- With Tales of pimping Cuckolds, picking Fobr, 
_ *Goingto Stobl, andſuch-grave witty Bobs, 

- FUpon your Prieſibood tell us Sir z of late 
| >* Have you not Ex-roſednigh —_—_ 
4] Wehercby find without afigure caſt, | 
4] 3 harftill your 41d Phanztich Freaks do laſt, 
The” Dragons Tai'to the Horoſcope doch cling, 
And inyourmouth lies its' Invenoun'd ſting, 


"And ſeek once-more to ſtart, the old lufly Puſs. 
Can ey on have got:your ramb'iing Liber ye, : 
So great, So @niverſal and ſo free £ 

"Maſt facredFunBGlions taltyour Railleree. 


'To the Lay- Elders Motley Cot grve way ? 
Fhe lofty Miter tothe Blew«bonnet vail, 
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Are wont againſt ( Minervs's bird ) the Owl; 
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:4 tind there's cauſe roguels( Sir ! ) 't-may be you. 


Muſt you go dreapr, 'and-wiſh the'Rotchet ay, 
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| The meat {melt:$Frong, and too much ſawce there was, 
.'The"Northern Marco, who would nor gi ieve ro ſce'r, 
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With L[breeſcore Lines about Star-Readers'pranks, 


*Whicb makes you Hiſr-at Reverend Prelates thus, 


q : nd.grave Caſſock ro-curtatl'd Tump rike | fail; 
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"OW that the Duſt (Sir! Fpretty well is laid 
. | - which by your Capering you larely made. 
i When leveral Poet ;flers of the times, 
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| Fie | *Fie! A 


NKS for His Majeſtics Pedaritiss 


Shall ild-boars that riot long ſince trampled down 
[- Ouc chrivisg Vines, and crufht them on the ground? 
| Nowd eſs our Vineyards, ot they feed our Flock 


"Run outha-loo to Ball*bait your bold rimes, Who brought our Royal Shephbe: d'to che Block 2 


| "No, let fuch-Vubtu:esLiigk in Byſbes Cid, 

_ Whilſt ſtill our Loyet Swans their Steeples hold ; 
' But tell me Wd! Is't not a Ball, or wotle, | 
We ſhall hath ilk, © yer you would fain beNu'/e ? 


| Tis plain you mean to ſtar: the lictle bioud, 


| "You'd have all 7-yz, even the Quakers too, 

( Inſcs that firſt crawl d out upon's frum you } 
| "And yetcach Lihe betrays yout curs'd intent, 
'Is only old Diviſions to foment, 

| 'To {coff at Clergy-Men of ali degrees, 


| And ſaucily to Stile them Jidaſes 


*[s ſure't' 4byſe this A of Grace, the King 
"Iiidulg'd your Prexching not yout Eibelling ; 
Totry your Tempe/s Was his Royal will, 


{And you'r but on yout goed Bebaviow 5 (ill; 
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Linc& your Torig Sitene'd Tong: s dgaitt (et free, 
And gowty Toes to have their libertye, 
"Methinks henceforth they ſhould in Pu pits prafice, 
And not thus waxtomly in Sontiett Dance 3 
Mixifier ind Lampoon |  give'ore : 


HereX other fiſh to fry, play the foal no more 
In Rhime, but now begin on the other Scare. 


| Hark how the Thickſcu/l'd Kawe of y our Fold bloat, 
| Away then with your Pipe, and give them week 


'The kinder Siflers too; came thronging round, 


|*Frota Theeving Lane, White Chapel, Horſly- down 


Whoſe fred Beaevo'en"e more Treaſure bringy. 


| Then all our Ththes and Eafter- off@ ings 


Beſides their Loving zeal 10. great ſome lay, 


| They know how to ob'ige another way ; 
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_ |-Up, preciowe May | then with a melting Tone, 
| A-pious Goggfe, and:Counterfcit grone, 


With tedious prayers, holy ſayings abn/'d, 
*Good wordsforty times to a9 pargeh af'd 3 


| Stravge Roptures, and FacKwrincked as if there 


| The Goſpel were Traoſcrib'd in CharaGer 3 | 
| Ho!'d forth, till not one Handkerebiof"s lelt by, 
|, But all do weep, though not one Soul knows 

| By ſuch your we | known Art?, t 
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hou'lt get o'th ſudden, 
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Geodine, good Candler, good refrething Puddes3 
And for Tytb-piggs the Curate mil '&Defie, 
1 Since all-the Sows be:ong wr 4 ou x 9 


£ - 

4 
* « 
 - 
my "wv 5 o VT 

SY 2 r 


th | "Or ( what ſome fear ) woud brivg them up wich'blood . 
When firſt the Hawhers Baul'd Fth Rreees Wid's name, | | 


